TheTragedistf Kf- 

1 doubt not but to ride as faftasYorke* ' 

An ncucr will I rife vp from the ground, t! 

Till Bullingbroke haue pardoned thee: a way, be gone. 

Enter the King with bis nobles. , \ 

King H. Can no man tell me of my vnthriftie fonne? 

T is full three moneths fince I did fee him laft. 

If any plague hang ouer vs tis.he: 7 ■ ., u £ 

I would to God my Lordes he might be found: 

Inquire at London, mongft the Taucrncs there. 

For there(they fay) he daylie doth frequent. 

With vnreftrained loofe companions, 

Euan (uch (they fay) as fland in narrow lanes, 

And beate our watch, and rob our paflengers. 

Which he yong wanton and effeminate boy, 

Takes on the point of honour to fupport fo diflblute acrew. 

H. Ter tie My Lord, fomc two daycs fincelfaw thcprince. 
And timid him of thofetriumphesheide at Oxford, A 

King. And what laid the galkmr? 

Ter. His anfwcr was,he would vnto the flews, 

And from the common ft ercature p'ucke a gloue. 

And wearc it as a fauour, and with that, 

H« would vnhorfe the luftieft Challenger. 

King H. As diflblute as defperat, yet through both, 

1 fee foroe fparkes of better hope, which elder yeares^ 

May happily bring foorth. But who comes hcere? 

Enter punier learned.. o: 1-.. ... 

Where is the King? (fowildlyv 

King H. What meanes ourcofen, that he flares and lookes 
^ium. God faue your grace, 1 doe befcecb your Maieftie, 

T o haue fome conference with your grace alone. 

King. Withdrawe your felues, and leaue vs here alone, 

W hat is the matter with our eofen no we? ■ 

^4 t*m . Foreuer nny my knees growe to the earth, 

My tongue, cleaue to my roofFc within my mouth, 
Vnlcflea pardotrere 1 rife or fpeake. 

King Intended, or committed, was this fault? 

If on the hrfljhow hey nous eis it, be 
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King Richer d the fecond. 

To win thy after loue,I pardon thee. 
jlum. T hen giue me leaue that May turne the key. 
That no man enter till my tale be done. 

King. Haue thy defire. 

The DukeofTorfa knokesdt the doore dnd crieth. 

Tor. Myleigebeware.looketothyfelfe, 

Thou haft a Traitor in thy prefence there. 

King. Vilain lie make thee fafe, (fei 

jfum. Stay thy reuengefull hand, thou haft nocaufc to 
Torl^. Open the dorc, fecure fool e.hardic King, 

Shall i for loue fpeake treafon to thy face. 

Open the dore, or f will breake it open. 

King What is the matter vnclc, fpeake, recouer breath. 
Tell vs, how nearc is daunger, 

That wee may arme vs to encounter it? 

Tor . Perufethis writtng hecreundthou fhalt lcnow 9 
The treafon that my hafte f orbids me fhew. 

%Aum. remember as thou readfl, thy promife paft, 

1 do repent me, readc not my name there* 

My hart is not confederate with roy hand. 

Tor. It was (vilainc).cre thy hand did fet it downe. 

I tore it from the traitors bofomc (King,) 

Fcare.and not loue, begets his penitence: 

Forget to pittie him, left thy pittie proue* 

A Serpent that willflingthee to the hart. 

King. O heynous* ftrong, and bould confoiracyt 
O loyall Father, ofa treacherous Sonne, 

Thou flicere immaculate and filuer Fountainc, 

From whence this flreame, through muddy paflages* 
Hath held his current,' and defild himfclfe. 

Thy ouerflow ofgood,conuert* to bad: 

*y aboundant goodnes, fhall cxcufe* 

This deadly blot in thy digrefling fonne. 

a°u n° m Y Yertwc » be his vices baude. 

An he (hall fpend mine honour, with his flume, 

A* thriftles fonnes, their feraping Fathers golds 
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